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Ту تت مت م‎ t 7 d 
ust a little north of the North Pole 191) Wa TE: 
lives Belinda, the Ice Queen, and \ Y Р 

her faithful snow men. 














" She wants a зара рани mm. 
vat Muy Zhese 28-inch p 
ue Mis unm / icicles аг Queen ordered N 






Why is the Queen 
working uS over- 


















ш) ОО aah 
time like this; deny of anow Y popular a million 
^" М ano ice. yẹ MI)" S year 





MR RUE еруу 

he snow men are working 
day and night in the big 
workrooms of the Queens 
ice palace. 
















зів ві SANTA CLAUS IN TROUBLE Jf ee 


Where// I put these snow- 
Hakes? The warehouses 
are full of icicles and 
ice tops for ponds. ж 
































— CYép/ Made 
(particularly for 
falling on win- 
dow panes. 








You asked for $ Beautiful! 
something extra ў Theyre as 
special, your 4 nice as any 
{су Highness, Santa 
and here 

they oli 














Gosh! Thats 
pretty! 15 
it the new. 

























Came to find out 
Д about the weather 
for Christmas, 
/ guess. Well, 
he ought to 
be pleased 
this time! 









Те// your Queen that 
Santa Claus 
requests an 

audience. 4 























miM SANTA CLAUS IN TROUBLE 
Ex Christmas, Queen Belinda! I see "| cA | i 
I 











we// have a white Christmas for the 
children. Theyll 
love it! 























й 
Я 


Wonderful! 








My men have 
been workin 
hard. Enoug. 
| snow for ten 
blizzards. 


Well, well whats this? 
| Z thought meking 
toys was my job! 
Cute, this ice engine, 
but no good at all, 
of course " 
































Ке Си) OS 

a y ҮЛ 
е dee n 
27 2 











зані SANTA CLAUS IN TROUBLE Jd 


[ Now, Queen Belinda, these ` See—my breath is warm. 
pretty, /ittle toys would Theres your pretty 
melt in human hands. ice toy for == 
And what good /5 an 







A 































Now, Queen 
Belinda, dont get so 
hot under the соаг ог 





Clumsy fool! 
See what youve 








ЛІ teach you to inter- 











done £o my y fere with me! Go 

^ youll melt yourself! ПИ = 
резини make the toys and you ahead, ment 
my сабо make ice for boys and 


girls to skate on, snow 

for sleds and snowballs. 

{лел everybody 
= 








at once! | 





wil/ be 















7 love them! б 
making more, 
but keep away JA 
from toys! „4 





Creed my reindeer well and 
brush them down They, 








forgets the Ice Queen 
and her angry helpers 








$7 home again, Santa Claus 
c 








mb SANTA CLAUS IN TROUBLE 


Almost finished? Thats fine! ITI 
get my /ist so we can check 
everything Off ца = 




































Put them in the sleigh 

2 carefully and harness 

x : the reindeer bright 

AM TT end early so / Can ла 
: get started /n 

plenty of 

TX time ; 





Sailboat- check! Red ball- 
check! Chemistry 
Set- check! 
Talking doll- )- 
= check! 

2 7 | б 





















Thousands of toys are packed 
ready for Santas long trip. 

















7 have to start 
earlier every year! 
Those kids sure 00 
get up early to catch 
me. And 








завітай SANTA CLAUS IN з ізн 






















Ho-hum! It would be пісе to 
stay in bed just an 
hour longer! But its 
a nice night— 
full moon and 
а heavy 








<The sleigh! 
The reindeer! 
They ve 

dE о 





























They were here! Just a 
few minutes ago! Only / 
alittle snow has 7 
covered their | г 
tracks. Helpers!) 
Gnomes! 







Where are 












PME 





re аге my Sleigh 
reindeer? . 
: کے‎ 










They were 


M 





waiting, 
/ LS 


ight here! 
[All loaded---ready and 
ten minutes 











Cupid! Dasher! V 











1 cant under- 
stand it! My 
trusty rein- « 
deer have 


never run 





Vixen! Come, 
ту pets— я 
we must } | 





[XN /8 


















€ 7hey'd 
never do 
that, Santa! 





up their 

















AY snow 
covering 


tracks. 














completely cov- 
ered! We can't 
follow them any, 





The tracks are ) 











7 cant L 
4 miss this 

У Christmas trip- 
/ I've never missed 
one! Come-back 












outdoing her- ~ 
self with this $ 
snowstorm! 



















Hay" ane to 
e here 
somewhere! EZ 


/ooking for, 
4 Santa?, 





SANTA CLAUS IN TROUBLE Jide 














р 





What 
are you 





Your magic \ Yessir! They're | 
snow shoes! 


my only hope ої 






& 








Flurry! Every 
minute my 

reindeer are 
further away! 

























Good luck, Santa! 
j FA J ult В. 





ES 














опо Claus sets off on his magic | 
Snowshoes to find his reindeer 
and sleigh full of Christmas toys. | 











Dancer! Dasher! Prancer! 








Now I can 
But Ive go 
£o hurry! 











паз the 










Vixen! Hola, there! 
Come, my beauties/ 






























Ou the missing reindeer 

апа sleigh can пої 
be found. Santa 
becomes desperate. 

















Koanta forgets that he 


can not sit ona 
cloud—he has to stand 
on his magic snowshoes. 








1 cant find them! 

Already kids are 

beginning to /ook 
/ 





for me 


Look out 
below! I] 
havent got a 
parachute! 





If I don't get started 
in ten minutes, T11 
be too /ate! Oh, dear 
oh, dear —what am 
1 going to do? 










































janta lands іп а 
"big snowdrift in 
front of the Ice 
Queens palace. 





















Э SANTA CLAUS IN TROUBLE Af 
























Belinda can 








| Whew! What а And now [ve lost my Hello, everybody 
one point magic snowshoes! q} | Say, what's xam 
landing! Well, lucky І к 


/anded here. Maybe \ | 















the matter? Y] 


| 

















Whats going on, 7 
here—running like a 
bunch of scared mice? 
Somethings up! 











My reindeer 
and sleigh have 
disappeared’! 4 
7 was search- x 






\ 10021 you go 
on searchin. 

where you might 
tind them? 
Z dont see 



















Hello, Whats the. 
Belinda! Ж purpose of this 















Whats — unexpected 











anta. hears a faint sound 
of jingle bells from the Ice 
Queen's workroom. 




















EE SANTA CLAUS IN TROUBLE 


Er-ah- somebody 1 think I might just take 
must have knocked а look in there, if you 
over a box of dont mind! 

icicles! 7] r 
































f CWhy, you | 









| у, YOU. cU 
him Ине devils! Here, Here you are, my beauties! 
out, \( Prancer! Here Dancer! So they thought they 


Here, Dasher! could trick old 


М 






anta 15 sure the Ice Queen 
has stolen his sleigh and 
reindeer because he had 
laughed at her ice toys. 


























Well, they didnt do 
anything, to the toys’ 
Everythings 
here! 


= 
We must hurry, my 
beauties! These tricksters 
have made us late! 4 
Out of my way, 
you snowballs! 











——— CLAUS IN TROUBLE AKSE 


СА мау we до! On, Prancer! 
f On, Dancer! 














Й = 
тре A 











That will teach mU totry io d 
Keep toys from boys | 
and girls on 
Christmas day! 











"hats it, Vixen! 
E а 















Bx 
Ж 


ас 














Thats it ту beauties/ 
You've never run so 
fast before! 





Jf you keep up this speed, 
we// make our trip in time 
and there will bea merry. 
Christmas for everyone! 














; 4 — 
PEs 
lashing through the snow 
In a one-horse open sleigh. 
Oer the fields we go, 
Laughing all the way; 
Bells on bobtail ring, й 
Making spirits bright, 


Whatfun it is to ride and sing 
А sleighing song tonight! 


JINGLE BES! JINGLE BELLS/ 
Jingle all the way! 
« Oh, what fun it is to ride 
>In a one-horse open sleigh! 
TE то "T 




















was Ш@„— Y 


EE night before Christmas when 


NS TGAN 


all through the house пої even а mouse, 1 
Not a creature was stirring, аа ч еы с — 














e stockings were hung by 
the chimney with care, 


bv 


Ж) 


In hopes that St Nicholas | The children were nesliga A) 
soon would be there A| all snug in their beds |i 


— RS 
ced in their heads. 





> | And Mamma 
in her 
kerchie 


and[in 








“Had just settled down for a 
з. long winter's пар. 

















hen out on the 
lawn there arose 
Such а clatter 


Ed 


and threw up the sash. 








see what was the matter. | to the 


тоге ореп the shutters 


I sprang from my bed to 


window 4 


The moon on Es 
the breast of 
the new-fallen 
Snow ^ 
Gave a lus- 


| When, what to my | | 
| wondering eyes | 
| should appear || 


But a miniature sleigh 
and eight tiny 
reindeer; 

















ith a little old driver 
so lively and quick, 
I knew in а moment 


it must be St. Nick 
«г EP 





ES 
> BOX y 22 
More rapid BS ZY 
than eagles = 
his coursers з 
they came, 


And he whistled, 
and shouted, 


and called them 
by name: 





"Now, Dosher, now Dancer, 
now, Prancer and Vixent 
On, Comet, on Cupid, 
on, Donner and Blitzen! 


a 
а + 


To the top of the porch, 
to the top of the wall! 

Now, dash away, dash 
away, dash away all! 











E NIGHT CHRISTMA 


5 



















в dry leaves that before) 4 








D the wild hurricane fly, | ioe 
When they meet with an ПН 


obstacle, mount to the sky. 

EMEN Мр „йыз, С РЕ 
~~~ бо up to the housetops his coursers they flew, 
7 With a sleigh full of toys and St. Nicholas, too. 








@nd then, ina 
twinkle, I heard} | 
on the roof 


he prancing 
and pawing of 
each little hoof. 






S 

As I drew in my head, 
and was turning around, 

Down the chimney St. Nicholas 
came with o bound. 

















le was dressed all in fur from his 
head to his foot, 
And his clothes were all tarnished 
with ashes and soot; 

















А bundle of toys he 

had flung on his back, й 

à And he looked like a j 
y peddler just opening j 

lm his pack e-m 
































is eyes how they twinkled! 
His dimples how merry! 


ай 


His cheeks were like roses, 
his nose like a cherry. 


= 


| His droll little mouth was 
drawn up like a bow, 


And the beard on his chin 
was as white as i 


the snow. 















{The stump of a pipe he held ^ , 


і tight in his teeth, і 
And the smoke, it encircled his head) 












He had a broad face and a 
round little belly 
That shook when he laughed 


like a bowl full of jelly. zs] 
+ am 















е was 

chubby 
2 
ari Јо 
Ae elf, 
And | laughed 
when I saw 
him, in spite 
of myself. 

























A wink of his eye 
and a twist of his head 
Soon gave me to know 
I had nothing to dread; 


v 









He spoke not a word, but 
went straight to his work, 
And filled all the stockings, 9) 
then turned with a jerk. мб 








And laying a finger aside of his nose 
BE And giving а nod, 





I He - 

e 5ргап 

- his team. to 
nd awa 


his sleigh 
ave а whistle © 





-like the fused all flew, 


On a thistle. 





I ButI heard him exclaim, ere 


he drove out of sight, 
| “HAPPY CHRISTMAS TO ALL 
AND TO ALL A GOOD NIGHT." 























SO саѕтмаѕ TREE 
O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree, 


How lovely are your branches! 
О Christmas tree, О Christmas tree, 


How lovely are your branches! 
In summer sun or winter snow, 
A dress of green you always show, 
О Christmas tree, O Christmas tree, 
How lovely are your branches! 

















QU 


{| О Christmas tree, O Christmas tree, 
„А, How fragrant are your branches! 
(O Christmas tree,O Christmas tree 
A How fragrant are your branches! 


“When decked with candles once a yeay 
You fill our hearts with Yuletide che 
O Christmas tree, O Christmas tre 
їм With happiness we greet you! 

















| Hans Christian 
|J Andersen . 










He longed so much for the day 
when he would be straight and 
tall that he could. think of 
nothing but growing. 


The ; : 
hare loved to jump over the little 
tree to make it feel still smaller 

















Butsoon the little fir nad grown very tall, 
El and every day when the woodsmen came to 
РМ | the forest he would iremble with excitement. 


5 


How he envied the other trees when 
they were cut down by the woodsmen. 


U. the winter snows had 
" piled high, the fir tree had 
still not been taken, and he 
felt very sad. 








happen to these trees?"he 
asked the crane. "They will 
become the masts of fine 
ships.” was the answer. 


"Dont feel badly,“said а little chickadee, 


"Perhaps youll be chosen to ре а 
Christmas tree! Then you will be 
taken to a fine home and given a 
beautiful gown of ornaments and 
candles. Everyone will stand around 
and admire you!” | 











Oh, do you Ive found о beauty Pix ій "ou 
ard | ел back soon. 
might? How, - ” 
wonderful, 










know. Here come some 
men now looking for 
Christmas trees. 








How his heart filled with joy when the men cul| 
him down. Now he would be a Christmas tree! 










ЛИ take your 
finest tree. 








could catch 
his breath, he had been 
b а carried away. 


C7jhen there was a glorious trip into town on | 
the sleigh. "Travel is indeed a wonderful 
experience, sighed the fir tree, happily 


“We must lock 


the door so 
the children 
































"The next thing he knew he was placed in 
a tub in the middle of a beautiful room. 

















How fine the tree will look 


with these paper dolls 
hanging on it! 












Chis little wooden village 
wil! be just right to place 
.under the ігег. 


























1 must arrange 
this cloth to 
cover the tub 
Ў so it will not 
spoil his 

beauty 


Soon these gingerbread 
men and sugar 
cookies will be 
ready to place 
on the tree. 
































һе at last the tree was trimmed,his heart жаң 
swelled with pride. Не shone with splendor} But horrors! His trembling with happiness 
and at the very tip was a glorious golden star. | caused a candle to tilt and ignite a branch. 
















CZJa-there! The All right -1 guess 
out! j | everything is ready 
SAM for the chilaren. 











EN | | 


— 
inally the double doors were 
unlocked to admit the children 


But quickly water was dashed on 
the flame, and no harm wos done. 







































es of happiness greeted the tree 
as the children caught sight of his beauty/, 
How they danced in an ecstasy of delight/ 




















Tel/ us the story 
of Lumpy-dumpy, 
uncle-please do! 










ү 1 i 1 id 4 , » d 5 Ч - ү 
‘And when they had their fill of toys and gifts, Deep ЗВ 


the children gathered around the fat little man tened | 
ond begged for their favorite story. КК Loney iin 







































(QE 
Е At length, the Days went by and the fir tree 
Christmas porty ended. Night fell and the felt deserted for nobody came 
house became quiet. Only the fir tree was left | near it. It wondered when the 
waiting for a new day of happiness to begin. | fun would begin again. 












That was 
certainly a 







inolly, one day someone appeared and А А 

Y tree could hardly repress a glad cry. лата few ШШЕ UA 
But to his dismay, he found they had соте | | down into the dark cellar. 
to strip him of his gay ornaments. sk : 


AS 

















Hello! Its an old 
fir tree! 





Can you be 
meaning Те? 








Oh, that's a /ong story — 
Would you like to hear it? 






MES the 


бо the lonely fir tree told the mice 
of his old-home in the forest and 





how he became a Christmas tree. | 















Chat was а fine story, Fir Tree - 
Perhaps youl/ repeat it to old 
Grandfather Rat? 






Well, I guess р 
we! /eave, 
Since you have 
no more stories 
to tell us. 


And the mice scampered away to 
| find amusement somewhere else 













“Well, I'd rather hear about 
cheese and bacon and sacks 
















Alas, here 1 
am deserted, 
and will 
never see 
my forest ` 
home 55 \ › 

















Chis will burn 
well, lad! 


et the tree. "Ha/"thought the anticipated. His branches were trimmed 


e day, the hired man came to {Апа indeed he wos, but not in the way По 
erhaps Im to be trimmed again!’ МОП and the trunk cut into small pieces. 








CJhe little boy then When evening came,the family gathered 
carried the wood up- around the fireplace and the warmth of 
stairs into the house the little fir tree penetrated the room. 
















Ass the Sparks Oe | і 
of the fire rose into the night sky to Join their | 
brother stars, the tree's spirit once more found 
happiness. For now he was restored to the great 
outdoors and could forever look down upon 
the forest which had been his home. 





SILENT NIGHT! НОГУ NIGHT! 
Silent night! Holy night! 
All is calm, all is bright. 
Round уоп Virgin Mother and Child, ¢ 
Holy Infant so tender and mild, 
Sleep in heavenly peace, 
Зігер in heavenly peace. 





Silent night! Holy night! 
Shepherds quake at the sight, 
Glories stream from heaven afar, 

Heavenly hosts'sing Alleluia. 
Christ, the Saviour, is born, 
Christ, the Saviour, is born. 





RAISINAS 







"God rest you, merry gentleme 

4 Let nothing you dismay; < 
Remember Christ our Saviour 

as born on Christmas day- 














пе Christmas Eve, a group 
Gf waits stops to sing an old 
> carol outside the counting- 

2 house of Scrooge and Marley 


TOR tidings of comer) that silh 
c у 
nd A hmm Rock: 3 
77 put out your candle-- 
#5 time to lock up! 













"---to save us all from Satan's power 
When we had gone astray.” 


7 Bah! Humbug! Those 
caterwaulers would like 









money--bui 
"mA give ёт a penny! 


ae ve а 
Dn his dark, chilly office 
Scrooge growls at the merry music 





ing, rooge snarls at 
-Bob Cratchit. 





















1 suppose you'll 
А want the whole 
$ ару: tomorrow, \ 
K with pay. Cratchit.) 
| Wish you a 
Ө. \( merry Christmas, 5 ) 
Mr Scrooge. boiled in his own 
pudding! Be off 
with YOU! жы 


K y-yes,sir! At once, sir. 
/ didn't know it was 
50 late, sir! 

















МУ 
Out upon Merry Christmas 
What's Christmas but a y“Humph! Christmas or по? 
Ee ie EIUS S MEE Christmas, the bxaly dicht, 
Aet re nep. Norget to loht my fire. 


Y: 











After a time, Scrooge долоє f 
in his chair WR the ло 
flickers low---- = 


Suddenly, 
head 





, th 
be 


ACRIS 


ў 











Jacob Marley! My 

partner, dead these 

seven years! Is it 
really you? 


7 suffer! Oh) 
f cursed is the bve of, 
money! 


The door creaks оре! у 
room steps a strange apparition-w Ви 3 
i boxes and ledgers 4 OU will £ 
waist three spirits... Expect 
the first when the clock g 


But why--why, Jacoby I hove boon МУ МІ strikes one. 
c 


have you соте ba 


to terrify те? vou, Ebenezer 
Heaven, pitying your gi 
cursed soul. will show you 
v Aow to escape my pun- 
an shinent- 


sent to warn 


It's gone! А night- 
mare, caused, ho 
obubt, by indigestion! 


ےرا 

















со perhaps Im cotching 
a fever-- I feel strangely 





























( Do you recognize this) Recognize it PWhy this) 
b> place, Ebenezer «— (s the place where Г 
Ц was born and reared! 









lonely boy in an emptyLOh I was lonely. indeed! 

schooleóom- Do you 2 My father disliked me 

know him? @ would not let me б 
come hone even Юг 


Christmas! 






















brother --- I've 
wonderful news! 





you come here? 








VA bvely child- your Jitte sister! 


\---She, died, Г think, shortly f 
{offer her morriage-and 
А 277 a baby бо 


JC Fathers changed -he's 
so much kinder now- 


bring you home tor 


Z Little Hon! Whot-how Christmas І 


did you get Father to 






Home! Its the first 
time we've been 


together in a 
















Do you know where) Yes--I know that | 
we have come now, / building--it's good) 
ту frend? OU Fezziwigs 








warehouse where г\ 
^ was apprenticed--- 

/ know these young } 

folk, too 7 


Z, 





Bas / 
Р OU saw thé Joy \ Yes f ШОЇ 
M that WERE. s vss 
з f party gave to the} mean T 
4 #e could have 
p done the same 
tor my nephew. 
and Bob Cratchit] 






















Spirit, show те no 


May you bè happy, 
ДА more. Why do you 


Here is о scene that you mus ‹ 
'Бепегег; in the life 


гесо/ even better. This 











sweet gir! was your that you have torture me with 
Nome bride-to-be - ren) these living mem- 


ores? Take me 


you from your home! Toke me Д 


d promise, Ebenezer... In 
WM your heart the love of money 
has t the place of 

for me | 

























OR, what a nightmare that 
was! Ор-ог was it a night- 
mare after oll? Marley 
spoke of three spirits 
thot would visit me 


That light shining under 
ту door! It must соте 
irom a thousand candles ! 















must see who 5 Y 4 i 
in the next room! 5 Hello, Scrooge! In the\~ 


Spirit of Christmas x 
Present --Come NS 
С 
































Spirit, take me where you 
wish! I learned a lesson last 

night and ГО like you to 
me more. 










teach 
Very well-Just T 


hold tight to my 
robe. 














7 
Y CN 








Youre home from church at ү 
last, Bob. How did Tiny 
Тіт behave? ‘ 















7 5 good as 
wm gold, Mother.. 
Г Merry Christmas! 
Good bless us all! 







Where are we 
going, first? 
Bo 





To the home 
of your clerk, 
Cratchit, 
O See how merry a 
poor man's Christmas 
con be! 












He said he hoped that his 
crutch would make every- 
booy remember the One 
Who once made lame 
people walk and blind 


Where's 
See--- Sister 
о Martha ?- - 


people 
Lo 
j Бу? she coming 
home tor Christ- 
mos? 
























Г hal Heres „Мага, | Bless you, 

Father! I was hiding | daughter! Г 
Just to tease you and) was beginning 
Tiny Тіт! to fear we 


























Everybodys here and its 
dinnertime -—Run to the 7 


bakers, my dears, and 
emm 
















fetch our roast goose. 
Huzzah for the 


goose ! 











Here itis! And, Mother, 
I Just Сотё Wait for 
stomach ache! 
Dear те! Пот? 
оор the platter! 





Everyone must wait his tur 
ZW hep your rather hrst. 










The smell J| 
makes my 





Well fetch it before \ If its only ready! 
you can say Jack A 
— Robinson! 





Zor all Thy gifts, God, 
make us veny 
thankful! 













After the goose is finished, Mrs. 
Cratchit brings in the flaming 
Christmas pudding. 














„аео ри RIS 
- г 


CAROL й 





V ( God bless us\ | 
And now, my dears, let us 99, 
ог 05 bese PENZEN Scrooge,’ (That is the Finst tim 
God bless ті Lye heard my пате 1 
lessed in twenty A d 
5/ - E little 
owner If these shadows 


ore not changed, 
Tiny Tim will aie! 
WEY 











Oh, no, ne, no! kind $ That is $ Ome WE will visit 
Spirit, say he will _/not fon the home of 
De spared. те to say. I х 
have no power. 
to change the 
shadows of the 
ure! 


V Ho, ha, ha! Yes, that is what) The more shame to 
our Uncle Scrooge says, my | him, Fred He must 
love—thot Christmas isa 

WC humbug! Hel hatha! 








e bly A CHRISTINA) 
CAROL 














f Now thot youre all warm (E didnt live in 

and weary, friends, I have | | and often je о еге) 
а riddle tor you: Name ^ | streets without a keeper, 
AN an animal that lived lately) We 

"Ah, ло, ha, ha! Shes (in the city, that оо, 1 know—fra-hal Tes your 
У too clever for you,§ yond grunted and talked, Uncle Scroo-ooge/ 
bx sometimes... A 





That's it, Fred—Your 
a nery old uncle! 


До, ha, ha! I 
deserved that) 


Are you— are you 
the Spirit of Christmas 2 1 
yet ѓо come ? You mean Wa 

to show то things still 
; ы the future Шш T will come, you need 
But, tell me, Spirit-why did оаа є пої force те but 
| ( Fred say thot I lived lately? Ж 








му у =, 


SK that que 
the third spirit, Scrooge- 
ту time is too short- 





А Serboges third visitor 
Ta Р oes not speak— he 
а а. merely nods his 
hooded head. 


has got his own at kst zr 
fa, ha! Yes, I know. 
Жоц know whom LA р good riddance, Я 
_ the old skinflint! 




















TI have a strange fear! 
Tell me, Spirit, whom ү 





So you're all three here on th flush, Joe, X. 
bm errand, with stuff “° ) dont call it foot 
ye've looted from the same) for the owner 
house, eh? Well let's See з was dead when 
it, Mrs. Dilber! we took it--the 
p | wicked old screw. 

















The spirit does not reply. 
whisks Scrooge away to a 
dirty slum. 
















|У There you have it! 





or any fiend These be his bed.curtainsy Those 














He was too miserly that's why ond blankets. He smt x 
to own any valuables died alone. J likely to take cold e The dressing 


without erm--heh, heh!) robe=- the 

) slippers, too! 
They might be 
my very own! 


Hmm! I cont pa i 
much for eke ню : 
thot’s certain. 









Speak, oh, speak to me, Spirit! 
Were those clothes, those 
bed-curtains, ту own? 




















"T-I know what you mean, М 
! Spirit, but I cannot - 1 DARE 
Nor LOOK AT THE FACE 

BENEATH THAT SHEET! } 
Ex Toke me away! i 


they look like mine— 
but theyre strippa 
bore 7. 












Toke me where I may see Why, there's my clerk 
some tenderness con- Bob Cratchit again- 
nected with a death— but he looks older! And 
or that lonely, unloved what --who lies in 
corpse will hount my that casket? 
memory forever! 





i x x9. > 
My little chil! Suddenly, Bob Cratchit presses his 


Му little, little lips against the cold face of Tiny 
child! К 
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там it! I murdered Tiny Tim 
with neglect! With a better 
salary, Bob Cratchit could 
have paid for doctors — 
saved his child! Oh, tell я 
Урімій-- 


y» 





ell me, is there any torgive- 
ness for my sin in heaven | 
A or, humph! Whats this, 


| 
٤ 


ту own bedpost? 








"Huzzah! Whoop! Im Jj 

awake —t was ONLY 

А DREAM! Thank God! 

Theres still time to 
make amends! 


Halloo, young man! Merry Christmas! 
Go and buy the biggest turkey in 
the market for me— and keep 

the other gold piece for yourself! 











bo, - Da 
ТЇЇ send that turkey to Bob 2 | 
Cratchit—in o cab / Ho! ha! 
He'll hove a fine time 
wondering who its from! 

















Po (COWEN a X Sand mind that you domt 
tell anybody who sent that 
bird to Bob Cratchit! 


I promise! = 
turkey! (Merry Christmas, 


carry myself, sir—soI 2 


с 





$- 
6 Why, bless те, it's 
very merry old Scrooge! Ér- 
Christmas to ar: A y 
you, neigh- Д5 M. CANIS: £ 


bors! г 





In the afternoon, he goes tothe V] 


| house of his nephew, Fred. 
Scrooge goes to church, aston vetere < м 
all his acquaintances. 








Today it-ah-it seems the 
angels) message warms 
the oldest heart -Peace 
( Alon earth, good will 
теп!" = 


A خا‎ 
5 a.iront pew апа smiles 
steadily up at the flabbergasted ministe 























Merry Christmas, Fred! ) 
Will you let me spend, 


the evening with ya ce oll persons 
is ЇЇ Why, bless you, 
(ие won't let yous 
go' 3m 


































Now TII tell you what, my 
friena--- Im not going to 
stand this sort of thing any 
longer And therefore--- — ^ 











I --- and therefore, I am about 
to raise your salary A 


merry Christmas to you, 
Bob,my good fellow! ¥- 





Uncle Scrooge, 


Veoh! You're NY 
| late, Cratchit! What 





Im very sorry, sir- 
4 It's only once а 

do you mean by % year--- Tt short. 
coming here at this 


time of day? 
2 















The next morning, Scrooge is at his desk, 
waiting for the clerk to arrive. 





A 
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Scrooge Was oven better than his word 
Не became the generous, beloved friend ої 
all the Cratchits —and a second father 


По Tiny Tim who did not die after all 










Tord Octopus went 
To the 
Christmas. Foir; 
An hour and а half 
He was traveling there. 


Then he had to climb 
For a weary time 
To the slimy block 
Of a sandstone rock; 















E = “Se 
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"Where a stout old whale 
Held his Christmas Sale. 


0: 


reep, creep awa 
To the big wide bay Y 






rd Octopus went to the 
Christmas Fair; 
Àn hour and a half he was 
Traveling there. 








THis two little girls and two little boys 
Were waiting at home for their Christmas toys; 


And dear old Granny, Would think Lord Octopus 
And Fat Aunt Fanny, Quite unpleasant 
And Cousin Dolly, Unless he brought them a 


And Sister Molly. Christmas present. 









ога 
Octopus went Г 
To the Christmas Fair: 
An hour and a half 
He was traveling there. 

He purchased two hoops 

For the little boys, 

He purchased two rings 
For the girls, as toys. 














"Ko please Aunt Fanny 


He bought for Granny 
game of snap, 


"А sweet night cap, 








E 


4 


For Cousin Dolly ^ 
A winter wrap, 






“For sister Molly 
A sea route map. 





a | Qe uM 
POX BHO 
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for the boys, 
Forthe girls round rings, 
The wrap, апа the rest 
кас * Of the Christmas things. 
же». a Тед up into packets 
7 And parcels strong, 
Lord Octopus merrily went along. 













On every arm 

He hung a presem, 
And said, "It's 

Really rather pleasant 
To have eight arms 
Instead of two. 
What can those 
Human croatures do 
With just two arms 
For all the toys 

They have to buy _, 
Their girls and. boys? 











id you ever wonder what the first Christmas tree was 
like? And how it came to be? Well, there's an old, old 


зіогу- а legend- that goes like this --* 


7 Im sorry I must leave you 
ý on Christmas Eve, but 1 have; 
to go into the forest to 
chop trees for our fire, 

EX sit 








A o MES CU 


[long ago there was a Sy | Here in the cottage lived a poor desine 
w e 





small cottage on the and his two little children— Valentin 
edge of a forest and Mary. One cold Christmas Eve--- 
























Woulan't it be wonderful n 

if we had Christmas 

presents like the 

rich children іп | 
the village? 


This storm may keep me in the 

forest all night. So eat your 

supper апа go to bed early, 

to keep warm. Goodbye f 

Mary and Valentine. 
2 




















{---we are lucky to have Dry bread 
this nice warm fire even| | again! But І 
if we dont have any guess some 


presents...Here is your | | children dont 
supper, Valentine. even have that. 





2 I hear a voice ЕЕ 
out there. Listen! et me ii ver 
рана Brrr you are, 
i 7 little child, 
a Poor ue Re ina 
child мій и 
nothing to ithe cottage, 











We are very роог- Со me, this bread 
А елке ой) озш А EIL. 
we gladly share come to anything 
it with you. 


























When you finish 


your booger” | farawon 

you can sleep this bench 

in our bed. а 
by the fire. 
































have to sleep on 








іт so glad he didnt Shi Youll wake him, ) 








| You'/ be 
| warm in our 
bed. See- we 
have a /ovely 
| blanket. 









Valentine! Wake up! 
Listen to the sweet 
music outside 

the window! 





Valentine and Mary went to Sleep 
on the bench next to the hearth. 
Just as the clock struck midnight--- 





[It was sweet music, indeed-like 
jangel voices singing to the 
soft strains of many harps. 


] Е wherein thou liest, 
EU Be Happiest on earth, to 
y Yi viU 
ч qu Tut 


BÀ 





And this was the 
Song they sang: 


Oh, holy Child, we greet 
thee! Bringing 
Sweet strains of harp 
to aid our singing. 
a 4 Thou, holy Child, in 
: z^ peace art sleeping 
бе шш While we our watch 


" 
M without are keeping. 
Мо Blessed be the house 





heaven the nighest. 













Look, Mary! 
The singers] in silver 
are little 

children! д 


be singing 
50 sweetly 
out there? 


garments 
and play- 





прю aioe 
d Oh, holy Child, 
we greet thee! ii 








How strange that they should | А 
be singing to the holy Child JÄ 
here! There is no Christ 
child іп this house! Only 


a 
| 


asleep in our 
bed' 





Christ child. 


Iam the 



























Yes, Т am the little 
stranger you took in 
and cared for. Now, 7 
wish to give you a 
gift. Come with me. 














231 shall breaka 

twig from that 

fir tree, plant 

it in the ground, 
d 





























But the ground is frozen All things are possible 
hard. How can you 4 to those who wish to | 
plant the twig? У bring happiness 
۹ to others. 








Cyhe twig shall become a - 
tree. And tomorrow morning— Ru Г May the spirit of 
Christmas morning—the tree ^ Christmas remain 
shall bear golden apples and à in your hearts 
silver nuts. 5 forever. 











Farewell, 
Theyre gone-the є little 
Christ child and the, Christ child, 
angels! farewell! 
Mary fi 
do уои ||But lets hurry j quickly Then 
think we*wback to bed. мей! see if the 
fir twig really 
if the little becomes a tree 
stranger with golden apples {7 














and silver nuts. hile the children 
slept, the star of. 
Bethlehem faded 
from the skies, and 
the sun climbed into 
the heavens. Now it 
was Christmas 
“morning! 


































wonderful 
Christmas 
present from 
the little 
Christ child? 





m. 


Come quickly, Mary! 
We will see if the 
twig has grown 

| nto a tree like 














о upon Christmas о заці 







said- golden 
apples and 
silver nuts 
on a 
beautiful 
& | tree! 





















» 
And ever 

o esince, children 
alloverthe o 


world find В 

beautiful e 
Christmas trees 
waiting for them о > 
when they wake 


a Se У 


morning. 
so 


Ne 










ne first Noel, the angel did say, v 
las to certain: poor shepherds in fields as they lay; 
1 where they lay keeping their sheep, 
winter's night that was so deep. | 


oel, Noel, Noel! - 
cea. 


















They looked up and saw a star 
Shining in the East beyond them far, 
„And tothe earth it gave great light, 
And so it continued both day and-night. 


Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel! 
Born is the King of Israel! 








This star drew nigh to the northwest, 
Over Bethlehem it took its rest, 
And there it did both stop and stay,. 
Right over the place where Jesus lay. 


Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel! 
Born is the king of Israel! 
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One Christmas Eve, when Santa Claus 
ame to а certain house, 

Т fill the children’s stockings there, 

Fle found a little mouse - 





"A merry Christmas, little friend," 
Said Santa, good and kind. 
‘The same to you, sin" said the mouse; 
"I thought you wouldn’t mind." 










"Tf I should stay awake tonight 
And watch you for a while.” 

“You're very welcome, little mouse,” 
Sard Santa with a smile. 






And then he filled the stockings up 
Before the mouse could wink, 

From toe to top, from top to toe, 
There wasn't left a chink. 





“Now they мот hold another thing,” 
Said Santa Claus with pride . 
A twinkle came in mouse's eyes, 
But humbly he replied, 


& 












"It's not polite to contradict— 
Your pardon I implore — 
But in the fullest stocking there 

T could put one thing more.” 






y Oh, ho!” bughed Santa, Silly mouse! 
Don't I know how to pack? 
By filling stockings all these years, 

1 should have learned the knack.” ox 


ke 
And then he took the stocking down 
From where it hung so high, 
And said, “Now put in one thing more. 
I give you leave to try.” 












The mouse chuckled to himself. 
And then he softly stole 
Right to the stockings crowded toe 
· And gnawed а little hole. 





"Now if you please, good Santa Cous, | 
Гуе put in one thing more; 

Fer you will own that little hole 

as not in there before.” 






How Santa Claus did laugh and laugh! 
є nd then he gayly spoke, 

Well, you shall have a Christmas cheese 
For that nice little joke.” 


SANTAS ОЕМ СІ EUN 
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BRING OUT 
THE HIDDEN 
GIFT BY SHADING 
STAR AREAS? 


= 
3 WHAT LOVELY WORDS ARE THESE, 
OFTEN SPOKEN ON CHRISTMAS 2 






















Xs 


А amo ? 
FILL IN THE MISSING 
VOWELS TO 
WHAT CHRISTMAS GIFTS ARE TO BE FIND OUT. 


TIED WITH THESE RIBBONS? CHECK THE р 


NUMBERS AS YOU READ THE GIFT NAMES. 
Bv usin@ ONLY 1 


THE LETTERS ON 
THE TREE, BUT AS 
OFTEN AS vou 

NEED, wHAT 6 
FOUR- LETTER 

CHRISTMAS GIFTS 
CAN YOU FIND? 
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